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TMY YOUNG LORD SETTLES SCORES
WITH TWO FOES AT ONCE.

Occupied in wrangling with the gpooms
'over the merits of our weveral stables,
j with the soldiens over politics and the
i armies, I awaited in a shady corner of
the court the conclusion of formalities. I
shad just declared that King Henry would
be in Paris within a week, and was on
the point of getting my crown cracked! for
#t, when, as if for the very purpose—save
the mark!—of Tescuing me, entered from
| the street Lmcas. He approached rapidly,
| eyes etraight-in front of him, heeding us
| no whit; but all the loungers turned o
i stare at him. Even then he paid no heed,
passing us without a glance. But the tall
| d’Auvray bespoke him.

‘“M. de Lorraine! Any news?’

He started and tumed to us in half-ab-
fwent eurprise, as if he had not known of
our presence mor, indeed, quite realized it
now. He was both pale and rumpled,
Jike ‘qne who has mot closed amn’ eye all

“Any mefvs here?” he made Norman
answer.

“No, monsier, unless his Grace has in-

formation. We have heard nothing.”

“And the woman?” ;

“Sticks to it mademoiselle told her never
{8 word.”

Lucas stood still, his eyes travelling dul-

I abated somewhat of my drawl to say,
still airily:

HGo ask M. de St, Quentin.
He'll be so glad to see you.”

“Here?” -

“Certes. He's closeted now with M. de
Mayenne. They’'re thicker than brothers.
Go gee for yourself, M.—Lucas.”

“Wihere is mademoiselle?”

“Safe. She's to marry the Comte de
Mar tomorrow.”

He stared at me for a moment, weighing
whether this could be true; then without
further parley he ehot.into the house.

“Is that true?’ d’Amvray demanded.

Their tongues loosened now, they flood-
ed me with questicns concerning made-
moiselle, which I answered warily as 1
could, heartily repenting me by this of
baiting Tmcas. No good could come of it.
He might even turn Mayenne from his
bargain, upset all our triumph. T hardly
heard what 1the soldiers s2id to me; I was
almost nervous enough, wild enough, to
dash up-stairs after him. But that was
no help. I stayed where I was, fevered
with anxiety.

At the end of five mimutes he came out
of the house again, and, without a glance
at us, went straight through the gate with
the step and air of a man who knows

rhat he'is about. I was mo easier in my
mind though I saw him gone.

Soon on his steps came a }ackLy to or-
der M. de St. Quentin’s horses and two
musketeers to moynt and ride with him.

He's here.

not walk free again. His Grace bids
you tell M. de Mar he remembers Wed-
nesday night, underground.”

“And I remember Tuesday night in the
council-room, Pierre,” I was beginming,
but he cut me short. = Even now that I
was in favor, he risked no mention of his
disobedience. He racked me off with d’-
Auvray en the instant; I had no chance
to ask hiim whether he suspected us yes-
terday. Sometimes I have thought he did,
but T am bound to say he gave us no_Jook
to show it.

D’Auvray and I walked straight across
Paris to the manytowered Bastille. It
seemed a little way. , Before the potemt
name of Mayenne bars flew open; a sen-
try on guard in thé court led us imto - a
small room all stone, floor, walls, ceiling,
where sat at ‘the table some high official,
perhaps the governor of the priscm him-
self. He was an old campaigner, grizzled
and weather-beaten, his right sleeve hang-
ing empty. An intereshing figure, no
doubt, but I paid him scant attention,
for at his side stood Lucas.

“] come on M. de Mayenne's business,”
he was expostulating, vehement, yet civil.
“L suppose he did not think it necessary
to write the order, since you know me.”

“The regulations, M. de Lorraine—"
The officer broke off to demand of our es-
cort, “Well, what now?”’

I went straight up to him, not waiting
permission, and held out my paper.

“Az onder, if it please you, monsteut,
for>the Comte de Mar’s melease.”

| iy over the group of us, as if he expected
somewhere to find help. At the same time
he was not in the least thinking of us,
He looked straight at me for a full min-
ube before he awoke to my identity.

“You!”

“Yes, M. de Lorraine,”’l said, with all
the respeatfulness I could ster, which
may not have been much. “onsidering

ence. But after the first moment of star-
tlement he regarded me in a singularly
Jack-lustre way,. while he inquired with-
out apparent resentment how I came
tihere

“With M. le Duc de St. Quentin,” T
grinned at him. “We and M. de Mayenne
are friends now.”

1 could mot rouse him even to cumiosity,
it seemed. But he turned abruptly to the
men with more l}fe than he had yet
shown. :

“You've not told this fellow?”

“We understand your orders, monsieur,”
d’Auvray answered, a bit huffed.

Now this was eminently the place for
me to hold my tongue, but of course I.
could not.

, “Dhey had mo need to tell me, M. de
Lorraine. I know quite well what the
trouble is. I know rather more about it
‘than you do yourself.”

He confronted me now with all the fire
I could aek. ;

“Wuat mean you, whelp?”’
& “I mean mademoiselie.
j@hould T mean?”

‘. “What do you know?”

“*Kverything.”

“ Her whereabouts?”’

‘“Her whereabouts.” -

He Bad his hand om his knife by this.

‘What | else

our parting, I was ready for any viol-|

'!H'g [

7.

On reaching the door with the nags, I dis-
covered I was mot to be of the party; our
second steed must carry gear of mademoi-
selle’s and her handwoman, a hard-faced
peasant, silent as stone. Though the
men quizzed her, asking if she were glad
t® get the mistress agaim, whether she
had 7 known all this time the
tady’s whereabouts, she answered
no single word, but busied her-
self seeing the horse loaded to her notion.
Presently, in the guidance of Pierre, Mon-
sieur appeared.

“You stay, Felix, and go to the Bastille
for your master. Then you will wait at
the St. Denis gate for Vigo, with horses.”

“Is all right, Monsieur?” I had to ask,
as I held his stirrup. “Is all right? Lu-
cas—""

His face had beem a little clouded as he
came down the stairs, and mow it dark-
ened more, but he answered:

“Quite right, Achates. M. de Mayenne
stands to his word. Lucas availed no#
thing."”

He stood a moment frowning, then his
countemance cleared aup.

“My faith!” I have, enough to gladden
me without fretting that Lucas is alive.
Fare you well, Felix. You are like to
reach St. Denis as soon as I. My son’s
horse wil not lag.”

He sprang to the saddle with a emiling
salute to his guardians, and the little train
clattered off.

Picerre came to my elbow with an open
paper—the order signed and sealed for M.
de Mar’s release.

“Here, my young cockerel, you and
d’Auvray are to take this to the Bastille,
and it will be strange if your master doed

I.==:
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It never had an equal. It has no equal
to-day. It is the perfect product of
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medicinal Effervéscing Salts.

It is the ideal formula to correct the blgod—
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A morning glass 1s
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whole day.

25c. and 6oc.
a bottle.

V)

Ludas’s hand went out to ematch and
crumple it; then his clenched fist drop-
ped to his side. It seemed as if his eyes
would blacken the paper with their fire.

“Just that—the wequisition for M. de
Mar’s release,” the officer told him, look-
ing up from it. “All pérfectly regular and
in order. In five minutes, M. de Lor-
raine, the Comte de Mar shall be before
you. You may have all the conversation
you wish,” T ;

Lucas’s face was as blank as the wall.

“I am a soldier, and a soldier's onders
must be obeyed,” the officer went on to
explain, evidently not caning to effend the
general’s nephew. ‘“Without the written
order I could mot admit your brother of
Guige. But now .you can have all the con-
versation you desire with M. de Mar.”

Lucas's face did mot change, save to
scowl at the very mame of his brother
Guive, He said curtly, “No, I must get
back to his Grace,” ‘and, barely bowing,
went from the room.

“Now, I don’t make ¢hat out,” the
keeper muttered in his beard. That Laicas
should be in one moment cured of his ur-
genit need of seeing the Comte de Mar was
too much for him, but no riddle to me. I
knew he had come to stab M. BEtienne in
in his cell. It was his Jast chance, and he
had missed it. I feared him no longer, for
I believed in Mayenne’s faith. My master
once Teleased, Lucas could not hurt him.

Whag was as much to the point, the of-
ficer had no doubt of Mayenme’s good
faith, He went with his paper into an
inner Toom, where we caught .Slg-ht,
through the door, of big books with a
clerk or two behind them, and in a mo-
ment appeared again with a key.

“Since the young gentleman ’s a count,
Tll do turnkey’s office myself,” he said,
his grim old, battlement of a face smil-
ing. /
%hﬁs was our day; from Mayenme down,
everybody went out of his way to pleas-
ure us. I was suddenly emboldened by his
manner. :

“Monsieur, perhaps it is prepostemous to
ack, but might I go with you?”’ :

He looked at me a moment, surprised.

“Well, after all, why not? You too, Sir
Musketeer, an you like.”

_ So the three of us, he and d’Auvrey and
1, went to vescue the Comte de Mar.

We passed through corvidor after cor-
ridor, Tow after Tow of heavy-barred
doors, The desper we penetrated the
mighty pile, the fonder I grew of my
iniend Mayenne, by whose complaisance/
none of these dooms would ehut om' me.
We climbed at last a steep turret stair
winding about a huge fir trunk, lighted by
slits of windows in the four-foot wall, and
at the top turned down a dark passage to
a door at the end, the bolts of which, in-
vigible to me in the .gloom, the veteran
drew back with familiar hand.

The cell was small,. with one high win-
dow through which I oould see naught
but sky. For all furniture it con-
tainéd a pallet, a stool, a bench that might
serve as table. M. Etiemhe stood at the
window, his arm crooked around the iron
bams, gazing out over the roofs of Paris,

He wheeled about at the door’s creaking.

“I go to trial, monsieur?’ he asked
quickly, not seeing me ind the keeper.

“No, M. le Comte. charge is can-

;all setitled with Mayenne. eur
|seen him; he sets you free. He eaid, In
| mecognizance of Wednesday night.’”’

1 dashed in past the officer, snatching
my lord's hand to kies. 5
“It’s true, monsieur! You're fme_e! It's
Monsieur ’s

Incredulous joy flashed over his face, to
give away to belief withght-jov.

“Now I know she’s mirried.”

“Nothing of the sort!” I fairly ehouted
at him, dancing up and down in my €ag-
erness, “She’s to marry M. le Comte.
She’s at St. Denis with Monsieur.. She’s
to marry you. It's all arranged, Mayenne
consents—the -~ king—everybody. = It's all
settled—She marries you.”

Preposterous as it seemed, he could not
discredit my fervour. He followed us out
of the cell and through the fortress in a
radiant daze. He half béleved himself
drexming, I think, and feated to speak lest
his hapriness should melt. I fancied even
that he walked lightly and gingerly, as if
the slightest unwary movement might
break the epell, Not till we were actually
in the open door of the court, face to face
with freedom, did he mousé himsel to ac-
knowledge the thing real. With a joy-
ous laugh, he turniad to the keeper:

“M. de La Motte, you should employ
your leisure in writing down your reflec-
tions, like the Chevalier de Momtaigne.
You could give us a trenchant essay on
the Ingratitude ‘of Man. Herg are you
host of the biggest dnn in_ Parms—a pile
more imposing  than the Louvre itself.
Your hospitality is so eager that you in-
aist on entertaining me, so lavish that
you lodge me for nothing, would keep me
without a munmur till the end of my ]_nfe.
Yet 1, ifgrate that I am, depart with-
out a thanmk you!”

“They don’t leave in such case that they
can very well thank me, most of my
guests,” La Motte answered, with a dry
amile. “You are a fortunate man, M. de
Mar.”

“M. le Comte, will you come quietly
with me to the St. Denis gate?” d'Auy-
ray asked him. “Or must I borrow a
guand from M. de La Motte?”

M. Btienne’s  whole face was smiling;
mot his lips alone, but his eyes. Even his
skin and bhair seemed to have taken on
a brighter look. He glamced at d’Auvray
in surprise at the absurd question.

“I will come like a lamb, M. le Mous-
quetaire.”

We saluted La Motte and walked ‘mer-
rily out into the Place Bastille. I think
I never felt so grand as when I passed
through the noble sally-port, the soldiers
making mo motion to hinder us, but ail
saluting as if we owmed the place. It
had its advantage, this making friends
with Mayenne,

The first thing my lord did, still in
the shadow of the prison, was to come ‘to
terms with d’Auvray.

“See here, my friend, why must you put
yourself to the fatigue of escorting me to
the gate?”

“Orders, monsieur. The general-duke
wants to kmow that you get imto no mis-’
chief between here and the gate You are
banished, you undenstand, from Pamis”

“] pledge you my word I shall make
no attempt to elude my fate I go etraight
to the gate Buf-with all politeness to
you, Sir Muskebeer, I could dispense with
your company.”

“I em a soldier, and a soldier's prders
must be obeyed,” d’Amvray quoted the
keeper’s words, which seemed to have im-
pressed him.  ‘“However, M. le Comte, if
I had something to look at, I could walk
ten paces behind you and look at it.”

“Oh, if it is a question of something to
play with!” M. Btienne langhed,

D’Auvray was provided with toys, and
M. Etienne linked arms with me, the sol-
dier out of earshot behind us.© He fol-
lowed till we were in the Rue St. Denis,
when, waving “his hand in farewell, he
turned his steps with the pious comscious-
ness of duty deme. Only I looked back vo
see it; momsieur had forgotten his exist-
ence,

“I am.mot proud; I don’t mind being|
marched through the streets by a musket-
eer,” M. Etienne explained as we started;
“but I can’t talk 'before him. Tell me,
Felix, the story, if you have me live.”

And I told him, till we almost ran
blindly into the tower of the St. Denis
gate.

We leammed of the warder that M. de
St. Quentin had trecently passed out, but
that nothing had been seen of his equery.
No steeds were left here for us.
~ “Well, then, we'll go have a glass. But
if Vigo doesm’t come soon, by my faith,
I'll walk to St. Denis!”

But that promised glass was never
drunk, mor were we to set out at once
for St. Denis; for in the door of the wine-
shop we met Lucas,

I had dismisced him from thought, es
something out of the reckoning, dead And
done with, powenless as yesterday’s brok-
en sword. I thought him gome out of our
lives when he went out of prison — gone
forever, like Jast year’s smow. Amd here
within the hour we encountered him, a
naked sword in his hand, a ‘emile on his
lips. He said, in the flower of his easy
insolence:

“Tuesday I told you our hour would
come. It is here.)

“At your service,” quoth my lord.

“Then it needs not to slap your face?”

“You insult me safely, Lucas. You
have but cme life. That is forfeit, be you
courteous.” .

“You think s0?”

“I know idt.”

Lucas held out the bare sword, hilt to-
ward us.
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BLOOD, PURE, RICH, RED,

That's what makes health.

t's what gives vital strength and. en-
during nerves. .

Rosy glow in the face, apaak‘m»g eyes,
vivacious spirits are all the outcome of
good blood supply.

And the converse is also true. Lack of
blood tome means lack of those qualitics
that make life enjoyable.

N o surer way exists of purnifying and en-
niching the blood than to use Dr. Ham-
ilton’s Pills, By the gentle action on the
bowels, kidneys and liver they filter
every impurity from the system leaving
it wholesome ahd able to do the work
necessary for the maintenamce of heatth.

To be wel look well sand feel always
at your best, wse Dr. Hamilton’s pills of

tMandrake and Butternut, a tryly wonder-

ful medicine for young and old. Puice,
25¢. per box at all dealere or by mail from
N. C. Polson & Co. Kingston, Ont., or
Hartford, Conn. -

Pioneer Lodge No, 9 I. 0. O. F. last|
night elected the following officers: Vie-
tor W. Dykeman, N. G,;"J. 8. Gibbon,
V. G.; C. H, Doig, F. S.; J. L.- Wilson,

;. D. B, Doig, tmre:rB; Dr. - Chrie-
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Three Large Lots of Samples From
a Leading Manufacturer on Sale
Saturday,and will be “x™ Tuesday

LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR SHIRTS. BLACK SATEEN
SHIRT WAISTS, and SILRK anc! SATEEN PETTICOATS. They
will be sold at near half their worth.

SKIRTS. About sixty of them made from tweed, black and navy blue kersey,

black and navy blue habit cloth, black, navy blue and gray melton.

The prices of thess

skirts will be from $1.25 to'$2.f 5 Aﬁd $1.00 to each skirt, and you are getting an idea cf

their regular price.

A FEW CHILDREN’S SKIRTS. About fifteen of them to be sold at
$1.27 and $1.50 each. They are worth $2.00 and $2.25 each. -

BLACHK SATEEN WAISTS.
quality will be 75¢., and the $1.50 quality will be g0c.

The $1.00 quality willbe 6oc.  The $1.25

-

‘ PETTICOATS made from fast black mercerized sateen with nice wide frill and flounces,
will be sold at from 6oc. to $1.50 each.

SILK PETTICOATS AT PRICES FROM $3.75 TO $6.50. The $3.75 are the re«
gular $5.50 quality, the $6.50 are the regular $10.00 petticoats.

- F. A. DYKEMAN 2 CO.,

0
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BIG SHOW, WILL BE HERE

Barnum & Bailey Coming With
New Circus Acts and Sensat-
ional Thrillers.

'I}he Barnum & Bailey Greatest Show on
earth will exhibit in §t. Jchn July 20 and
an arenic entertainmemnt of more than un-

usual ‘interest may be anticipated with [

confidence. I'he character of the perform-
ance is indicated by the comments of the
press, which has been unanimous in de-
claring that all previous records of magni-
tude and novelty have been surpassed this
year. :

Among this season’s most motable.an-
mouncements are a new military speatacle,
allegorically portraying the closing days of
the Russo-Japanese war in Manchuria and
the triumph of ‘“Peace;” three distinct
sensations, in ome of which an automobile,
driven by a beautiful French woman,
turns a complete somensault in mid-air; a
great sircus company of 300 Buropean and
American artists, who present the latest
achievemenits in miding, acrgbatic amnd aer-
ial daming; several troupes remarkabily
trained thomses; an exciting battle ecene,
presented by tie cemtral group of the three
great heards of elephants; an entirely new
lhippodrome, with genuine Kemtucky rac-
ing stock and jockeys of international re-
pubation, and a largely augmented Zoo of
rare wild beasts.

“The standard set by the publlic for the
Barnum & Bailey Circus,”” said a repwe-
sentative of the big slfow, “places a res-
ponsibility upon the management that is
accepted’ with all’ the untiring effort and
heavy expénse tlhiat it involves. The pub-
lic has learned to look to this big insti-
tution for all that is newest in the line of
/arenic entertainment, and in order to jus-
tify this expectation, an expensive staff
of foreign agents, with offices in nearly
all the leading capitals in the world, has
to be maintained. The duty of these for-
eign agents is o keep in touch with every
vew development in the foreign circus
world, to engage any and everything of a
noval sensation character worthy of im-
portation and to make abeolutely certain
that the Barmum & Bailey circus shall be
ithe first to introduce the big foreign acts
to the American public.

“The result of the show’s foreign service
is especially noticeable this year. More
mnovel features than have ever before been
seen in a single entertainment crowd each
other in the programme, while, I am sure,
this season’s thrilling aerial auytomobile
and bicycle acts will repeat in this city
the startling sensation they have created
in every other city where they have been
presemted. It may also be incidentally in-
teresting to the local public to know that
the comprehensive seating scheme origim-
ated by this show is still comtinued, and
that everyone purchasing an admission tic-
ket is entitled to a foot-rest seat.”

Parades have been entirely eliminated by
the Barmum & Bailey circus.

VAN HORNE NOW
OWNS IT ALL

The Cuban Senate, last might, passed
the Van Horne railway subsidy bill, ap-
propriating $6,000 a kilometre for the con-
struation of twelve branch railway lines,
with feeders for the Van Horpe system.
Subsidies will be paid at a rate mot ex-
ceeding $500,000 amnually until all roads
are completed.

There has been considerable opposition
to the bill, but it was takem up and
passed last evening in the absence of the
strongest advocate of the amendment pro-
viding for public bidding.

The senate refused to amend the bill _

in this pafticular.

President Palma has decided to approve
the bill on the ground that the country
owes a debt of gratitude to Sir William
Van Horne for building the main line
of the Cuban railway.

This measure gives, the Van Horne peo-
iple full control of the transportation situ-
ation in central and eastern Cuba.

At thesannual meeting of the Acadig
Coal & Coke Co., which was held here
yesterday, the old board of directors were
re-elected. Hon. H. R. Emmerson was
chosen president; Wm. Hall, of Spring-
hill, viee; A. H. F. Randolph, of Frederic-
ton, treas.; W. H. Trueman, St. John, sec-
retary. The treasurer’s report showed $10,-
026 cash on hand. The company’s property
consists of valuable coal areas in Ohio,
and the owners are New Brunswick, and
Nova Scotia' men, The directors are Hon.
Mr. Emmenson, W. Hall, John W. Lowe,
Joseph Allison, of St. John; Geo. R. Sang-

ster, of Moncton; Dr. J. R. Inch, of
Frederictom, end Mark of Am-

. ATLANTIC CITY-

George Washington

¢ Abraham Lincoln
: The New Fireproof

HALFONTE

~Superior in its Appointments a;:d its location on the
* _ beach is THE house at which to stop. Send
for illustrated Fqlder and Rates to

THE LEEDS COMPANY.

Five thousand ‘pairs of Boots and Shoes
to be turned into dollars.

Men'’s, Boys’, Youths’,
Women’s, Misses’ and
Children’s Boots and
Shoesat ¢ 2 2 2

"BARGAIN PRICE

1

If you want to save money, attend this
sale. Sale stats SATURDAY

MORNING when every shoe in stock
witl be marked at

POSITIVE

BARGAIN PRICES,

This sale is positively for CASH.” No
goods charged at reduced prices.

No old stock, all up-to-date goods at
practically your own price.




